laeai, rar outsmning the glitter of his ambition. And the poor pilgrim of truth set out on the eternal quest.
The accident that thus kindled into full flame the idealist force in Augustine was the reading of a lost work of Cicero. In the ordinary course of his studies—though Augustine's could hardly be called an ordinary course: he mastered the Categories of Aristotle without assistance in his twentieth year — he came to take up Cicero's Hortensius. It changed at once the whole colour of his thoughts and aspirations. ' Forthwith all vain ambition fell from me, and I longed, with an incredible ardour of soul, for the immortal treasures of wisdom ; I had begun to arise, that I might return to Thee.' In his later piety Augustine probably assigned too definitely religious an impulse to the reading of the Hortensius. When he says that * the only thing that troubled me in my new-born ardour was the absence of Thy name from the book,' we may respectfully decline to follow him; it is by no means the only instance in the Confessions of a
